TUMBLING  IN   THE   HAY
quently employed as an excuse on my behalf by the
Master himself when wrangling with McNought.
Mahaffy said: " I am afraid that the artistic tem-
perament is no excuse for being attracted by low life
to the detriment of duty. Mark Antony had no
artistic temperament, yet we find him very frequently
among the sons of Belial."
The Benign Doctor, holding his tumbler in his
hand, said in a high-pitched tone: "Well now,
Mahaffy, I am not quite so sure. Of course Marcus
Antonius may not have appreciated the best society,
but before he was so warmly received by royalty we
find him in Athens assuming to himself all the attri-
butes of the god Dionysus. That looks rather like
the temperament of an artist to me. ' His delights
were Dolphin-like, they showed his back above
The Element they lived in.' So Cleopatra defended
him."
How the Citizen would agree, I thought: "a great
Artist !" Yes, Nero was more of an " artist" in the
Citizen's sense than Mahaffy's.
With the Benign Doctor to take my part, I ventured:
" Dionysus affords the only example of a member of
the vegetable kingdom becoming a god. The apo-
theosis of the vine."
" On the other hand, we are not without examples
of what we might call a de-deification or a contra-
apotheosis when a god turns, or rather nymph or demi-
goddess turns, into a vegetable. Let me see. Syrinx
when pursued by Pan turns into a reed; and then, of
course, there was Daphne, who became a laurel."
"Apollo must have had a pretty knowledge of
landscape gardening before the end of his escapades,"
I ventured.
On my right hand came a rumble. " You dirty
brute. Is nothing sacred to you ? Not even poor
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